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PROLOGUE. 


O Night aur Comic Mus the Bastia wears, 
And gives berſelf no ſmall Romantic Airs; 
Struts in Heroics, and in pompous Verſe 

Does the minuteft Incidents rehearſe ; 
| In Ridicult's firis RetroſpeB diſplays 
The Poetaſters of theſe modern Days ; 

Is ho with big bellowing Bamba rend our Ears, 
Which, fiript of Sound, quite void of Senſe appears ; 
Or elſe their Fidd/:-Faddle Numbers flow, 
Serencly dull, claborately low : 
Either Exireme when vain Pretenders take, 

The Aer ſuffers for the Author's Sake : 
3 get pay 
To go un-pleas'd and un- improv d 

This being our Scheme, 222225 
The wild Excurſion of the wanton Muſe ; 
Who out of Frolick wears a mimic Mast, 
And ſets berſelf ſo whimſical a Task: 
"Tis meant 10 pleaſe ; but, if it Huld ed, 
I very fhart, and ſoon will bave an End. 


A 2 5 DRA 


Bombardinian, 
—— — 
ng 


-Funnidos, 
Captain of the Guards. 


Chrononhotonthologos. 
— 
SCENE, 
4. Anti-Chamber in the Palace. 
Euer Rigdum- Funnidos ard Aldiborontiphoſco- 


2 W Where left you en 
| f a #hologos ? 
Adi. Fatigu d with the temendous Toils of 
| War, 
Within his Tent, on a Couch ſuccumbent, | 
_ Himidf | 


6 Chrononhotontheloges. 


Himſelf he unfatigues with gentle Slumbers : 
LulPd by the chearful Trumpets gladſom Clangor, 
The Noiſe of Drums, and Thunder of Artillery, 
He ſleeps ſupine amidft the Din of War: 
And yet tis not definitively Sleep; 
Rather a kind of Doze, a waking Slumber, 
That ſheds a Stupefaction o'er his Senſes : 
For now he nods and ſnores ; anon he ſtarts; 
' Then nods and ſnores again : If this be Sleep, 
Tell me, ye Gods! what mortal Man's awake ! 
What ſays my Friend to this ? 
Rig-Fun.—— Say ! 1 foy he feeps Des Step: 
What a Plague wou'd you have me ſay? _ 
Aldi. Oimpious Thought! O curs'd Infinuation! 
To Animals deteſtable and vile 
Had ought the leaſt Similitude ! 


Rig. My dear Friend] you entirely miſappre- 
hend me : I did not call the King Dog by Craft ; I 
was only going to tell you that the Soldiers have 
juſt now receiv d their Pay, and are all as drunk 
as ſo many Swabbers. 


Adi. Give Orders inſtantly that no more 
_—— 


Be iffued to the Troops: [Mean time, wy Friend, 


Let 


Chrononbotonthelage. 7 
Let the Baths be fill'd with Seas of Coffee, 
ſtupefy thei Souls into Sobriety. 2X 
* [fancy you had beer dd u. sue. 
2 2-4 Opn 
And Reaſon ſeems to father thy Advice : , 
nnn 
His Soul, too copious for his Earthly Fabrick, 
Starts forth, . 1 
And makes his Tongue the Midwife Mind. 
12 leſt we diſturb his Solitude. 


* 


Enter King. 

| King. This God of Sleep is watchful to tor- 
ment me, 

(And Rft i gromn a Stranger tomy Eyes 
Thou idle Slumb'rer, thou dereſted Some: : 
For, if thou doſt, by ali che weing Fow'rs : 
Tul tear thine Eye-Balls from their Leaden-Sockets, 
8? 


be u. 


= Chrononbetontbologes. 


Rig. The King is in a moſt curſed Paſſion! 
Pray who the Devil is this Mr. Somnus he's fo an- 

gery withal ? 

Aldi. The Son of Chaos and of Erelus, 
Inceſtuous Pair ! Brother of Mors relentleſs, 
Whoſe ſpeckled Robe, and Wings of blackeſt Hue, 
Aſtoniſh all Mankind with hideous Glare; 
Himſelf with ſable Plumes, to Men benevolent, 
Brings downy Slumbers and refreſhing Sleep. 

Rig-Fan. This Gentleman may come of a very 
good Family, for ought I know ; but I would not L 
be in his Place for the World. : 

Aldi. But, 10] the King his Footſteps this War | 

Cs % 


90 His coꝑitative Faculties immers'd 
Ia Cogibundity of Cogitation: 


Let Silence cloſe our Folding - Doors of Speech, 
Till apt Attention tell our Heart the Purport 
Of chis profound Frofundity of Thought. 


| Re-enter King, Nobles, and Attendants, &c. 


Kng. It bs cbr Hes, Gees, = 


Theſe 
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Mice, neee ad all che imagie Motion 
eee 
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fe Kag © Jt, end a Grard Pantomime Emter- 
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W EY from Realms "_ 
Have burſt the ſolid Entrails of the Earth ; . 
Guſhing ſuch Cataracts of Forces forth, 

This World is too incopious to contain em: 
nin cs Any meth in Fore tiger, 


Bur Teer « o'er Teer, high we from Earth to 
Heaven ; 
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Chrononbotonthologos. 
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A blazing Balls, bigger than the Sun, 
Shot from a huge and monſtrous Culverin, 
Has laid your Royal Citadel in Aſhes. 
King. Pens, Conan! yer they wolgd Bk 
Or peat ſe cloſe, a to admit no Parma; 

One Look from Chrononþotontbologes 

Shall ſcare them into Nothing. 706 
Rid Bombardinian draw his Legions forth. 


6 And meet us in the Plainy of Sr . 


This very now ourſelves ſhall there conjoin him: 
Mean Time, bid all the Priefts prepare their Tem- 


. pies 
For Ries of Triumph : Let the finging Singers 
With vocal Voices, maſt vociferous, | 


In ſweet Vociferation, out-vociferize 


Hu . So be it as we have order'd. 
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SCENE, 
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wog you a Sor o or sen ara d 
32 
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SCENE 
| Enter Queen, Tatlanthe, au two Ladies. 


Queen. AT Curtain s drawn, the Mor | 


begins to riſe, 


And waking Nature rubs her fleepy Eyes: | 


The pretty little fleecy bleating Flocks 

In Bars harniocdious warble thro? the Rock 
Night gathers up her Shades in ſable Shrouds, 
And whiſp ring Ozers tattle to the Clouds. 


Whar think you, Ladies, if an Hour we kill, 


At Baſſet, Ombre, Picquet, of Quadrille ? | 

Tat.——Your Majeſty was pleag'd toorder Tea: 

Queen. My Mind is alter d; bting forks 
[They are ſerv'd round with « Dram; 

1 have a famous Fidler fent from France. 

Bid him come in. What think ye age. 


| Emer Fill, 


| Fu, —— Thas your Melly, ona fp 


Or bold Concerto or ſoft Sicilinie, = 

Alla Franceſe overo in Ge Romano ? 

When you command, "tis done as ſoon as ſpoke. 
Queen. N 8 us the 


. 


5 | [Muſick ploys. 
WY | (Buren and Ladies dence the Black Joak. 
So much for Dancing ; now let's reſt a while. 
3 Neben boil ? 


ab. 
—— 
BE | (Tea brought in. 
| Jon. — Came, Ladies, will- aa 
chuſe your Tea; 


1ft Lady. We don't indeed: 
Your Merit does our Praiſe by far exceed. 
63232 Pray help 


me to a Fan. 
iff Lach. That Bluſh becomes ren. 
Tat. — - Wou'd I were a Man. 
| Boon I ear mo more of theſe faeatick Air 
lde rags. 

The Bell rings in Come, Ladies, let's to Fry. 
le dance off. 
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GAD, 
3AD, weve inthe wrong Box 
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Tippodeans? Why gy . 
of hem wo be fe n ee 
. dey geo ua 
carry em; Ge Ems 


left their 
King behind * W 
5 em. © have him ſafe, 
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Shall make | 
2 
7 wa -_ into a Statue. 
- i 
Rigdum. The Devil ſhe * 


b& going 
forward with a Vengeance. 


Ald. 

But, lo! 

we the Cor comes crown 
A folema Tri : g 


Let's 
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: 4 Grand Triangh. . 
_— wel Rgtun Fad and Ale 
»«ñ7 


— and faithful Rigdum-Fannides, 
Loſt in a Labyrinth of Love and Loyalty, 
. Iatreat you to inſpeRt our inmoſt Souls, 
And read in them eie Tongs ap ver une 
To thee, nne 6 
Pur Gratulations flow in Streams unbounded: 
| Which ſhall wich Iarrett be repaid er long, 
But where's our Queen ! where's Fadladinide 1 42 


| She ſhould be foremoſt ig this gladſome Train, 


To grace our Triumph ; but I ſee ſhe lights me. 
This haughty Queen ſhall be no longer mine, 
I'll have a ſweet and gentle Concubine. 
Rig. — Now, my dear little Phoſcophorny, for a 
fringing Lye bring he Gf nd Fra 
wich 


"_— 


By mie the ſends an Etabalfy of Love, 


v:3tiz it to her this Minute, that we' may all be in 
A Say on got the OI 


ns. + FOTO | 
Of Fadladinide, your faithful Queen : 


Bur, Gasse, Oh ! ſhe cannot, come herſelf. 
King. —— Our Rage is tura'd to Fear: Wust 
a. A fadden Diarhes's rapid Force 

So ſtimulates the Feriſtaltic Motion, 

That flu by far out-dots her late Out doing. 

And all conclude her Royal Life in Danger. 8 
King. Bid the Phyſicians of the World afſemble 


In Conſultation, ſolemn and ſedate : 
More, to corroborats their ſage Reſolves, 
jn 


Galen, Hippocrates, and Paracelſus; 


— Surgeon, — 


All 
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wo . 


8s c E N E, 


| Bn . an! Quan: 


TEIGH ho! my Heart! 
Tat. —— What ails my gracious 
. vn” 
_._- would to Vena 1 had ſeen! 
. * —— 


Yom. 


Tat. EL, | 
Queen. ————— Really 1 don'r know. 


1. Ic muſt be big 


Ta. Then I conclude 
of 
cnt, face & was 


3 — 


8 


Queen ? 


bg 


Tat. — Juſt now retura'd from War: 
He rides like Mars in his Triumphal Car. | 
Conqueſt precedes with Laurels in his Hand ; 
| Behind him Fame does on her Tripos ſtand ; | 
Her golden Trump brill cho“ the Air ſhe ſounds, 
Which rends the Earth, and thence to Heaven 
_________ rebounds; | 
Trophies and Spoils innumerable grace "ay 
This Triumph, which all Triumphs does deface : - 
Haſte then, great Queen your Hero thus to meer, 
Who longs to lay his Laurels at your Feet. 
Den. —— Art mad, Yatlanthe ? 1 meant no | 
ſuch Thing. - 
2 — diſtaſteful. 
_ rn 
The charming King I mean, is only mine. FE 
Tat. Who elſe, who elſe, but ſuch a cliarming, 
Fair 
| b ene 
| The Queen of Beauty, and the God of Arms, 
In him and you united blend their Charms. 
Oh! had you ſeen him, how he dealt our Death, 
And at one Stroke robb'd Thouſands of rheir 
| Breath: 


C : 


White 


0 cee 
| While 0n the langhner'd Heaps hatt did rie, 


I Pyramids of Conqueſt to the Skies: 
The Gods all lit, and fain would have hit tay ; 


ung bright Charms ere him eee 


er 
| You are roo pertly laviſh in his fk. 


3 * 1— 
Tat. Oh! what ſhall 1 ay? 
— your Anger thus diſplay | 

O frown me dead! ler me not live to hear 
My gracious Queen and Miſtreſs ſo ſevere ! 
I've made ſome horrible Miſtake, 2 a 
Oh ! tell me hat it is! 
Breen. — — No, find it our. 
Tat. No, I will never leave you 3 here I'll grow | 
Till you ſome Token of Forgivenck ſhow : 
Oh! all ye Pow'rs above, come down, come down | 
And from her Brow diſpel that angry Frown. | 
Breen. Tatlanthe, riſe, you have prevail d at laſt: 
oh wo mor, and I'll excuſe what's paſt. 
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nan that carries where his Heels 
\ an . 
? 5 about 1 
_ But wt 
— 
— ; 
ſhould 
The you alike __ 
—— . 
! 
my Tatlanthe » 
In ! that's 
what = 2 | 
_ How 4 . 
ary = = 
I muſt have I I 
. W 
1 live „ ; 
or * 
die. 


[ Exenct. 
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; [Roxgh At, viz. 
— een e Pins, Grid-lrons and Tangs 


[ He wakes. a 


c rar hear'aly Sounds are theſe 
+ Chat charm my Ears ! | 
Sa i teak ofthe al Spas 


Enter Captain of the Guard. 
ar. e 
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Clre. Then eee 

verence, — 

Nor waſte it in thine own Loquacity, 

— great Chroneahotentdulapes, | 
The Fate of Empires and the Toils of War ; 
And in my Tent lers quaff Phar, Wine 
Till our Souls mount and emulate the Gods. 

Tow Captive ee. beautcous as the Morn, 


Haſte then, great King, to bleſs ws with your 
Preſence. 


Our Scouts already watch the with'd Approach, - 
Which ſhall be — the Drums dread 


The Cannons Thunder, and the Trumpets Bla; 
While I. in Front of mighty Myrmidons, 
Receive my King in all the Pomp of War. 
n. Tell him I come; my bing Steed 
| prepares 
ber how ar half e Hor back ru be there | 
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' While Nature's Self at his Configement weeps. 
Riſe, R. 


neee 
Thea command we What fays my charming King ? 
Lame Ringin bee, board 192 
. . makes @ rowing Noiſe. | 
Hoon. ee 
dt mine, 
nenten Sign? 


Ah! wretched Queen! how hapleſs is thy Lot, 


To love, a Man that underſtands thee not 
Oh! lovely Neu, Goddeſs all Divine! 
| And gentle Cupid, that ſweet Son of thine, , 
Afiſt, affiſt me, with your facred Art, 

And mach me to obtain this Stranger's Heart. 


Venus 


Demand whare'er chou' with, tis thine, 


Fam hin bo is ani fangs. 

5 I 

— Ses Fete does end che, 
D, my D. 

| Love's Goddeſs will befriend hes, s 


"2 2 


| Wak Pi nad Compaliony 
A Dildag, „N. 
ee. | 
| 83 2 Sc. D Capo. 
Th thee 1 Pow'r divine, 
a — 


My gay Lady. 
Tis this nic Wand in H 


| Dance, Sc. 

All the World's at thy Command, © 

| 49 29; Tr. D. 

Cupid deſcends, and fingi. 
AIR. 


> 


Are you = Widow, or are you z Wut 


o 
a 


Gilly Flow'r, gentle Raſemæry. 
Or ate you a Maiden, ſo fair and fo bright ? 


A the Dew that flies over the Mulbetry-Tree. 
225 — . 
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* Sew. Would I were s Wali, ws Hain « Wit 
"Gil Fer, &c. 
——O to my Sorrow, a Maiden as bright, 

Fs the Dew, &c. 

Cid You ſhall be a Widow before it ia Night, 

uh Fer, &c. 
No longer « Maiden oft and b bright, 
| ——ꝙ＋« 2 . 
* Gilly Flew'r, &c. 
29. lendy 298 fe 
| Ale Den, & . 
Sw. O Thanks, Mr. Cupid ! for this your 
good News, 


Gily Flow'r, &c. 


What Weman alive would ſoch Favours refuſe ? 
Mil the Dew, &c. 

_ and Capid re-afeend; the Queen goes off, 
and the King of the Antipodes follows, Solty as 


*. 


bis Hands. 
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SCENE, 


SCENE, +. - 
 Boinbardinlan's Tat. 


King nl Bombrdmin, e with — 


Bomb. & HIS Honour, Rojal Sir! & Rop- 
 alizes. 


The Royalty of your moſt Royal Ades 
The Dumb can only utter ſorch your Praiſe; 
For * ſpeak, want Words w tell our 
Here! fill the Goblet with Phalernian Wine, | 
Aud, while our Monarch driaks, bid the vill 
Trumpet 
Tell all the Gods, chat we propine their Healths, 
King. Hold, Bomhardinion, I eſteem. it fit, 
| Wich ſo much Wine, to eat a little Bir. 
l Bomb. Yee har ehe:Tubily inflaptiy- be ered, 
Trevedlbobd Poleto Pole; fail rpupd the Globe, 
| Bring every Eatable that can. be cat; 


Ss 4 \' # 


The King ſhall eat, tho all Mankind be tarv'd. 
Cost. 1 am afraid his Majeſty. will be ſtarv'd 
before I can run round the World, for a Dinner; 

e . 
| D 2 | | King. 
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King. 
Guards, ſeize he Villaio! Vel hjm, fry him, 
ſtew him ; 


Ourſelves ſhall eat him out of mere Revenge, | 


Hand Pork! hall Clronenbotontboleges | 
Be fed with Seine h Fleſh, ta Monet hed? 


|. Now, by the Gods! thou dſt infulr us, General! IF 


Bomb. The Gods can witneſs, that I little thought 


Your Majelty co other Fleſh than this FF & 


2. 
Leg to the Loge. Ds re 
. eee ren Menark? a 
Srl 1 
King, . 
Teeth? 


5 een Reward, aue cy Mat 


_ [ Strikes bim. 
. A Bow! dle Blom? | 
| Bluſh! _ 
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For Bombardinian has receiv'd a MO. 


, Help! Marder! Ec. 


Ter? p' + 1 A 


—— What have T'foae 3. 
Go, call a Coach, and let « Conch te af 

| And let the Man that calls it be the Caller; 

| And, in his Calling, let him nothing call, 
But Coach] Coach! Coach! Oh! for a Coach, 


Ha! Dead! impoſſible | it cannotbe? » 
I vor believe it, tho“ hiniſcif mould Lear it. 
Go join His Body is His Soul again, | 
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a Gall quic thy Body. - 
| dthe Power of 
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